
OCKL&'re. 


L 




The Tragedy 

Glo. Tufo that was in thy rage s’ it 
Speakeitagaine, and etien with the word, 

1 hat hand which for my l oue did kill thy loue. 

Shall for thy -foue , Jem a farre timer loue, _ 

To both their deaths thou (halt beeacceiTary. 

.La, J would know thy heart 
Glo . Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I fears' nje'e both are falfe* 

Gto, Then neuer man was true* 

La. Wei), well, put vp your fword ° 

Ljlo. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That (hall you know hereafter* 

Ghy But Ifoallliue in hope. 

La. AH men T hope liue lb. 

Glo. Vouchfafeto were t his ring. , 

La. To take is not to giue. 

<jh\ Ldbkehow this ring ineompafleth thy finger, 
Euenfothy bfoft inclofeth my poore heart. 

YVere both or them for bmh of them are thine 
And If thy poorojiippiyant may 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doelTconfirme his happinelfe foreuer • 
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r, . La. What is it ? 

qu, That it would pleafe thee leaue thele fad defins . 
c To him - that hath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prefentjy repairc m Grosbyiplaee 1 , 

Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
At Chert fie Monaffery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with a 1 1 expedient duty iee you r 
Fordiuers vnknownereafons,’ Ibeicech you 
Grant mee this boonc* 

, £*.Withallmyheart,andmiUchitioyesmetoo, 

T o fee you are become fo penitent : 

'/lofMAAf Tuefftll and Barth , goe a Jong with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mee howto flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already.. £-v>A 
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' if Richard the 7 bird. 

Glo . Sirs, take vp the courfo 

Sir. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

aft. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

Was oner Woman in this humour woed?£x*«. Manet Glo. 
Waseuer woman in this humour wonne ? 

31 e haue her , but I will not keepe her long. ~ a 

What ? I haue kild herhusband and her father, Tfra/b 
To take her in her hearts extreamett heat£ : fiaA-c- 

With curfes in her mouth,t cares in her eyes. 

The bleeding w itneffe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God,her conlcience,and thefe barres againft mee 5 
And t nothing to backe my fute withall odl 

But the plaine Diuelland diffemblmg lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is.no thing ? Hah ? rt> 
Hath fhee forgot already that bratie Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom J fome three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbdry ? . 

A fweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Y ong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royatt, 

Thefpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhee yet debace h er eyes on mee, u> 

That cropt the goldenprime ofthis fweet Prince 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed / 

On me , whofe all riot equals Edwards moity, 

On me that halt,and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometobse-a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life fhe finds,although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a marrialous proper man, 
lie bee ac charge fo r a Looking -glaffe, 

And entertaine (bmelcoreor two of tailors 
To ftudy falhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fhuourwith my feife, 

I Will maintaine it -with a little coif. 

But firft ileturne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returne lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out faire flume, till I haue broughta glaffe, Gxru 6 

T hat I may fee my flasdow as I pa fie?' ” Exit'- ^ 
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